A mot Godly aid comfortoble ballad of e Gle- 


rious Reſurrection of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, he w he triumpheth over Death» 


z Hell and Sin, whereby we are certain 


ly perlwaded of our rifing againe fromthe dead, 


The tane is, Rogero. 


V7 at fatthleſs froward finfull man, 


lo lar from grace is fled, 
That vs not in his heart belive; 
the riſing of the des. 
Oz whp do wicked moztall men, 
their lives ſo vainty frams, 
Whfch betvg dead they doſuppoſe, 
thep hall not riſe acatne, 


Fo2 why if that the dead inder d, 
which now conſuming lpes. 
Sha not by God be rais d again, 
then Dhytft dtd never riſe, 
And if ſo be our Saviour ſweet, 
did not riſe from the death 

Dar pꝛeaching is of no efect 
and valne is hope on Earth. 


Af Ch1ift roſe not again J ſap, 
chen are we pet in ſin, 
Aud thep that fall aflepin him 
no part of joy ſhall win. 
Ot all the creatures living then, 
which God on earth did frame, 


Poſt wzetched are the ates of men, 


which ſpend their vajes in vaine. 


& 


But Chꝛitt is riſen up from dead, 
as it was right and met. | 
And thereby trod down death and hel, 
and ſin under his fet, 
And that the ſam to imple men, 
the platner might appear. 
Lhe gracious riſing of the Lo2d, 
bis wozd declareth cleare, 


When he within the grave was laid, 

the Je wes did watchmen ſet, 
Leſt by his friends bis cozps from thence 

Gould ſecret lp be ſent, 
A mtchtp ſtone likewiſe they did, 

on his lepulchze role, 
And all fo2 fear his body ſhould, 

away froin thence be ſtole. p 


But in the dead time of the night, 
a mightp earth:quake came, | 

The which did ſhake both Bea an) Kad 
and all within the ſame. 

And then the Augel of the Log d, 
came down ſvom heaven ſo high, 

And rol's away the mighty fone, + ”/ 
which on the Save did lye, | 
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I he ſeoond part to the ſame tune, 


who ran a wap ſoz Wo. 


Ans told unto the High Pꝛieſt plain, 


what J do now rehearſe, 


- Who hfred them foz monp ſtreigbt, 


that they would hold their peace, 


And lap quoth he his Servants came, 
which he ſometimes did kep, 
And ſecretly ſtole him away, 
while we were ſound aſlep, 
And if that Herod hear thcreof, 
we will perlwade him ſo, 
That pou (hall find no hurt at all, 
where ever fou do goe. 


But faithful Mary Magdalen, 
and James, his Mother to, 


18 face dis ſhine like fla ming fire, Why doth this woman weep he leid, 
S his Clothes were white as ſnow, 


Which put the watch men in great fear, She thought he had a Gardner ben, 


whom leekes ſhe in this place, 


and thus ſhe ſhe vos her cele. 

If thou haft kozu him hence the ſats, 
then tell me where he is, 

And fo2 to fetch him back ag aine, 
beſure J will not miſſe. 


What Mary then our Sabfon? ſald, 
deft thou lament foz me, 
O Paſter lideſt thou againe, 
my ſoul doth joy in the, 
O Mary touch me not he ſafy; 
ere J have ben above, 
Even with my God the onelp God, 
and Father whom we l8ve, 


And often times did Ch2ift appeare, 
to his Diſciples all, 


had bzought great foze of oyntment \Wa t But Themas would not it believe, 


as Jeſus were wont todo; 

M ho roſe up early in the mozne, 
befo2e that it wis dap, 

The body of the Lojd t noynt. 
in a ve whereas he lap, 


And then unto the Oꝛave thep ran, 
they were in wond2ous fear, 
They ſaw a Pounga«man in the ſame, 
but Chꝛiſt they ſaw not there, 


Then ſatd the Angel unto them 


why are pou ſo af watd, 
The Loo whom you do ſ&k J kno w. 
is riſen up he ſaid. 


Then went thewomen ho th awap, 
whs told theſe tydings then, 

To john and Peter who ta hall, 
to the ſepalshze ran, 

Who found it as the woman ſaid, 
and then awap did go, 


But Mary ftapes wer ping ffill., 


whoſe tears declar's her wo, 


Woholokingdown into the Gzave, 
two Angees there did ſee, 

Qxoth they why w&ps this woman ſo, 
eden loꝛ my Loz9dquoth the , 

And turning then hor leit aſide, 
es ſhe tad wepingſo, 

The Lozd was tanving at ber back, 
unt hiv the vid not know. 


„ his Faith it ws ſo ſmall, 
Except that he might thꝛuſt his hand 
into the wound ſo wide, 
And put his finger where the Speare, 
did pierce his tender ſive, 


Then Ch2ift which knew all ſecrets, 
to them againe came he. 

Who fatd to Thomas, here J am, 
as plainip thou mapeſt ſx. 

Ste here the hands wh'ch nales did pierce 
and holes are in mp ſide, 

And be not fajthleſs thou man, 
fo} Whom theſe paines J bide, 


Thus ſundꝛy times Chꝛiſt che wo himte lt 
when he did riſe agatne. 

Am then alcended info Heaven, 
in Gloꝛp foz to raigne, 

Where he pꝛepaires a place ko thoſe, 
whom be ſhall raiſe likewiſe. 

To live with him in heavenly Hils, 
above the lofty Skeyes. 


FINIS. 
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